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Commander Roe that Maximilian, the quasi Emperor of
Mexico, was shot on the 19th of June. It is one of the
mistakes of that unhappy and distracted country. Ap-
prehensions are entertained that the European powers
will attempt to avenge his death, but I do not participate in
those apprehensions. Europe has learned a lesson on the
impolicy of interference in the fate of Maximilian and
the results of French intrigues in that country.

Vera Cruz still holds out. No exceptions have as yet
been taken to Roe's course in seizing Santa Anna. As he
has been since taken from the Virginia at Sisal by the
Mexicans, they may summarily dispose of him, though
for a generation he has, like a cat, alighted on his feet
when thrown, seemingly, down a precipice.

Congress met to-day. A quorum was present, though
I am sorry to see many, perhaps most, of the Democrats
are absent. There is, it is true, not only no public neces-
sity for the meeting of Congress, but a public injury from
its coming together. Still, as the majority had desired it,
with them be the responsibility. Members individually
should do their duty.

There is a malignant and revolutionary spirit among
the leading Radicals, who continue to be'reckless and ut-
terly regardless of the Constitution. These men will de-
sire to push measures to extremes, in the belief that they
can thereby retain their party ascendancy. But it will
not surprise me if the means to which they must resort
shall react and overthrow them. Indeed, I expect it. They
cannot go on with these violent and prescriptive measures
without rousing indignation, and if any regard for the
Constitution remains, the people, though strangely in-
different, will rally to its defense.

July 5, Friday. Yesterday, the 4th, was a quiet day,
more quiet than Sunday. It was to me a day of rest, and
I enjoyed it.

No matter of special importance was to-day before the